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from the head of the pass. About a quarter of a mile above the main stieet of the village there is a round knoll, green and terraced, sprinkled with white fruit blossom and the shimmering grey-green of the ohve, and crowned by a tiny hamlet of white stuccoed red-tiled cottages A clear mountain-stream brawls beneath it on the south, on the north there is a fine grove of Spanish chestnut shading the green slope of the great western bastion of the valley. This little hamlet is Poggiolo, the mountain residence of the Tusoh, in whose house Napoleon spent a night on a famous occasion I climbed the hill under a warm midday sun, and found myself in a small piazza, face to face with a square, two-stoned house of granite, quite ugly, and in every way undistinguished save for the extreme solidity of the material out of which it was built The front door was of solid chestnut, whitened with age, and above* it theie was an empty niche, which may have held a Madonna or a saint A stone balustrade ran along in front of the house from end to end. The walls, which were thick, were plastered with stucco, and the whole house was clearly built with a view to coolness and as a shelter for the eyes against the dazzling summer lays, for theie were but two windows giving on'the front. The floors were of stone, the shutteis and great beams of the roof hewn from the chestnut grove on the estate. Such was the house of Napoleon's relatives, the first to be built in Bocognano, so my peasant guide infoimed me. 'Maintenant c'est presque nen/ and indeed it is now serving to receive the cast-off rubbish of the hamlet.
Whethei the chance peasant will know anything about the Bonaparte traditions of his village is a matter upon which you cannot lay a bet with any approach to safety. Formerly, I should imagine that things were otherwise, but one of the many results of Napoleon's career is that more than anything else it has contributed to make Corsica, not only in constitutional law, but also in sentiment, a province of France. The young people emigrate to Algeria or Tunis, and embrace m great numbers (so vivacious is the military spirit of the island) the career of arms. The hill villages are becoming dispeopled,